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THE SACRIFICE;—A CLERGY MAN'S 
STORY. 


BY M1$S$S JULIA H. KINNEY, 


I nar been nearly a year settled in the city of Z. 
before I became acquainted at the house of deacon 
Daniel Cummings, although he was the very corner 
8tone of our outward temple, baving built the Meet- 
ing House at his own entire expense, been chiefly 
instrumental in getting up revivals, by which our 
members were generally obtained, establishing | 
Sabbath Schools, and rooting out of our councils 
every weed'of heresy that dared show its head ; 

or in other words, in crushing, with an iron boat, 

the monster Liberality. And no man was ever 
better calculated to carry his points in all religious || 
undertakings, than the good deacon. In the first 
place, he was very wealthy. 'This gave great 80l- 
ww: A to his ſ__n wr the multitude. Secondly, 
he posse al. which, if not accor- 


ding t to > knowhdrn yas dopri wy on that acedunt, | 


je 
bower 


of none of its fervency. And this principle, 8et in 
motion by early prejudice, that great moving wheel 
in the grand structure af fanaticism, made bim_ a 
very Sampson among the Philistines of Z. None 
could gainsay or resist him. If he 8aid, * let there 
be a revival, there was a revival. If he aid the 
« Saybrook Platform is without fault or blemish,” 
where was the being rash enough to contradict 
hita? - Such was deacon Cummings, and with my 
then views and. feelings, he was to me, as to others, | 
an object of wonder and admiration. 

I could hardly account to myself how I had re- 
8isted 80 many urgent solicitations to visit his beau- 
tiful residence, which was only one mile from town. 
One reason I believe was, that being young in-the 
ministry, took up considerable of my time to pre- 
pare lectures suitable for the ears of a large and 
somewhat difficult audience. Another was, (though | 
I was too proud to own it myself,) that Mr, Cum- 
mings was always accompanied to church, by a 
couple of very beautiful daughters, twins, and being 
no © ladies? man ? at all, as the phrase is, I beartily 
dreaded a tete-a-tete withthese lovely girls, although 
one of them was a member of my church. But the 
deacon became, at length, importunate, and would 
hear excuses no longer. | I accordingly found my- 
gelf one morning Stepping very courageously: into 
my gulkey for a drive to Three Hills, as the dea- 
can's regidence was called, from the circumstance 


_ of three very singular hills, 8omething of the. form | 


of pyramids, booting vp vio g:ybort Garpaotar 1} 
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| the commotions of a wicked world—a sweet Para- || public opinion,) was by no means a being of sor- 
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tance, the appearance of a little villa sbut out from Helen, the least handsome of 'the two, (I quote 


dise for humble and pious hearts. I involuntarily row, but possessing a quicker penetration than her 
checked my horse as we reached an eminence from || sister, and taking a deep interest in the happiness 
whence I could enjoy. an. uninterrupted prospect, || of all around her, whether known or unknown, the 
for I was then one of natures most ardent worship- || various scenes of hopeless misery which came 80 
pers, frequently under her observation, had given to her 

The hills were nearly in the centre of a large and || pale sweet face, young as it was, a tinge of that 
rather irregular plain, whose borders were «kirted || tender. melancholy which seldom fails to affect an 
with a variety of handsome forest trees, which the || amiable and sensitive heart. Yet she was not de- 
woodsman had probably . wanted. heart to destroy. || ficient in the more shining qualities of the mind. 
The loftiest of these prominences was erowned || She had a most powerful fancy, but it was ever 
with a clump of beautiful cedars, whose lofty tops || under the control of reason. She was gifted with 
seemed. a resting place for the clouds. 'The second || a calm and winning dignity of manner, which 
in height had nothing remarkable in its appearance, [| © every eye followed with benisons,* and if she 
8ave a perpendicular ledge of blood colored rock, || made fewer professions of attachment to her friends 
whose dark cavities were nearly obscured by ten- || than many others, the strength of that attachment 
drils of the ivy and wild grape. But the last, and || was never doubted by those who knew her, Such 


smallest, possessed gome peculiarities upon which || were the tw0,.sisters. The. one resembling a b. 
the eye gould not fail of resting in sweet though || wild cascade, finging out its light and beauty in | 
sorrowfuFcontemplation. A narrow road, commu- || glad murmurs to the laughing un, the other a 2 


nicating With the broad gravel walks which led to || subterranean stream, casting up no hoisterous 
the mansion, and shaded each side with thrifty | waves, but hushing its low sweet music in its own 
[young Jocusts, wound round this. little hill until it || silver depths. 
reached the Summit, and opened a small enclosure, I spent a most delightful day at Three Hills, and 2 
containin r Loy marble grave stones, and a || it may;edly be guessed that my first visit was not "" 
ich sto0d; like Alciphron's uch_ copgeniality 
Te by side. A shortdistance from|}| ta8te and-sentiment ts allow me to rem > long a 
” pied and lost,” were seentwo || strranger or even casual visitor. I a00n became a 
Y s, though of very different || constant one. . And do you wonder atuthis, dear 
HF ; oe a dense weeping wil || reader? Now without inquiring into your right to 
£ Ches waved silently above be indulged in such equivocal curiosity, I will 4 
"other a lofty fir with its dark. || frankly confess that I was operated upon by twa I 
causes, in my visits at 'Three Hills, In the first 3 
place, I was not long in discovering that the favor 
if ihe sorrow which clings to the || and approbation of the good deacon, was equiva- 
buried. Judt, am ' hope which pointeth to Hea- || lent to that of the wholerreligious world of Z. Of 
ven. X beautiful; er ablem of death and immortali- || course, his good will was a matter of some impor- * 
ty. I could have linger long upon this interesting || tance. Secondly, I learned, ina much less period, £8 
gcene, and the refleetions it naturally 8uggested, || that one look of kindness from Helen, the beautiful 5 
but the deacon had” seen me With his 8Py-glass dark eyed Helen, was sufficient to create a world 
from the window," and was already opening the || of itselfin my heart. The feelings of that heart I had 
gate for my admittance. He expressed much || long neglected to analyze. And when the reckon- 
pleasure at beholding me, and 800n engrossed me || ing did come, I was astonished to find 80 small a 
'80 much in conversation, that I had hardly an op- || thing 80 very mp Its motions even to me, * 
portunity of glancing at the beautiful arbors, grot- || its owner, were perfectly mysterious. _ I had at the 
tos and artificial fountains, with which the gardens || age of twenty-one, that most 8usceptible SCaSON, Wy | 
through which we passed, were decorated. been thrown in the way of two yery fascinating 5)" 5 
I did not find the Miss Cummings half s0 formi- || women, one of whom was a fair-haired daughter of Wi 
dable as I had anticipated. They were certainly || my. own native.state, the other a converted jewes: 
very elegant and accomplished girls, but they were || who was beautiful and talented as the Re ecca of 
frank and 8ocial, and entirely free from that affected | Ivanhoe, but I escaped unseathed. | 
reserve, which puts to flight the power, as well as || I afterwards boarded three years | 
desire, of intienato noquaintaney. There was & house with a West long dan, whi 
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£ z of fooling. . het my ſhoe my hour proy' me 
he kn z form of Helen at the ho 
| boy | = | "bo tremulousearnestness of her dark blue 


As troughdn raiked and mdistened lids 
It sought spirit throne, 


| produced : 
of my my heaven ? was revealed, and like Zoroaster, I 
bowed in *rapt admiration before it. 

There is no denying it. Love is the univyersal 
talisman—the magician of all hearts, Its empire 
is human nature, and profession offers no bar to its 
despotic extravagances. 

The acknowledgement of my. affection. for that 
gentle and high-minded girl, was more like the con- 
fession of a despairing criminal, than the uit of a 
trusting lover. It partook neither of hope or fear, 
for of these I had not thought, It was simply an 
involuntary and unreserved outpouring of my souPs 
warm admiration, a releasing of pent-up sympa- 
thies, of wild and dream-bke thoughts. I asked, 
I expected nothing in return. But the generous 
being to whom I confided my heart's dearest secret, 
understood better the wishes of that heart. She 
spoke not of love, hut she acknowledged sincere 
regard, and—and' she consented to be mine. , O, 
the happy days of our betrothment! Bear with me 
dear reader, if I linger a moment in that sunniest 
spot of my exlstence—that one green 1sle *mid the 
turbulent waters of a long and wearisome life. 'The 
lovely Helen little suspected the depth of my idola- 
try. I would not have had her for worlds ; she 
would have shrunk from me in terfor. She knew 
not that her 8weet image continually hovered be- 
tween me and heaven ; that she was ever present 
to my mind in seasons of contemplation, and even 
prayer. - She knew not that my increasing perse- 
verance in pastoral duties was'chiefly to gain fayor 
in her 8ight, and that the overpowering eloquence 
which gained me s8uch bursts of applause, - was 
wrung from a heart more deeply consecrated to her, 
than that Divine Master whose name s0 often 
trembled on my lips. Such was the mad worship 
of my love, and bitterly, bitterly was I punished for 
disobeying the first, and great commandment. 

Time passed on. Our sky was til unclouded. 


We s&trayed through the green fields of 'Three | 


Hills with light and happy hearts. We lingered 
amid the melancholy beauties of the cottage grave- 
yard. We bent together over the inspired pages 
of holy writ. We mingled our voices in the vesper 
hymn, and at the altar of family devotion. But 
the fall drew near, and deacon Cummings thought 
it time to propose the renewal of a right spirit 
among the churches. 'The reader is sufficiently 
acquainted with the character of the deacon, to 
anticipate the result. A revival was s00n in opera- 
tion in. Z. and never did I know a greater excite- 
ment. _ Every visage suddenly underwent a longi- 


rudinalextension ; every mind seemed depressed. 


All labor was Suspended ; the children were seen 
kneeling in groups in the corners of the streets, and 


the aged and the middle aged collected in praying | 


circles with countenances which seemed to forebode 
 8ome impending calamity. And a calamity was 
impending. . Harriet Cummings, unlike her sister, 
had ever resisted'the influences of the holy spirit. 
Not that she could be called really irreligious. The 
doctrines of the blessed Redeemer, the ceremonies 
of his visible- church, were sacred in her eyes, but, 
eeable to her own admission, their beautifying 
le were not, as' with Helen, the streams 
2 whence « wy thought, wy word, and action 


en herself to 


va "in p hs ws ag —_— 


a gengation which conyinced me the ©star | 
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ll prayed for her, and with her. 
nothing. For though she listened with the utmost 
8weetness to' all we said to. her ; nay, would some-! 


| tended his meetings strictly. 
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' Garn | allurehae hts of _the Noa bette 
things the *kir Com... She 1 wed ; 
eB loved the theatre, and was s often 
known, to prefer tete-a-tete with Sir 
Wal Scott! zeroines in her own little room, to 
the 80ber salutations of pious 8isters at the house of 
prayer. The deacon often remonstrated, and with 
harshness, as was his manner, but it affected her 
not. Helen'entreated and'prayed.. We both of tis" 
Still it * ayailed 


A449 ge* # 2 


times even weep at the anxiety we :manifested for 
her eternal welfare, she, nevertheless, continued the 
same happy child of nature, until the revival of 
which I have spoken, when a change suddenly be- 
came visible-in her appearance 

A preacher from a great distance, by the name 
of , conducted the meeting, and he was the 
most powerful revivalist I ever kiew, Harriet at- 
She 800n became 
thoughtful ; then melancholly ; . and was at last, 
carried home in a tate of insanity. 'Two days and 
nights did Helen and myself watch by her bedside, 
and dreadful were the ravings to which we were 
obliged to listen. On the third day, towards even- 
ing, she became calm, alas! awfully calm. She 
called us both to her, She 8poke of her past life, 
as one of bitter rebellion ; one that deserved not 
forgiveness—* and,” added he, * it will never obtain 
forgiveness. Do not weep Helen. Have you not 
always 8aid we 8hould be resigned? Iam resigned. 
[ have seen the great Book of Fate, my sister. 'Thy 
name was written ainong the blessed few who are 
chosen to minister, through a long eternity, at the 
throne of the Almighty, while mine was on the 
dark and blotted list of the damned! Yes, we shall 
be separated, Helen, but do not weep 80 8adly now 
—8$ave your tears till the day of judgement, when 
the mighty King shall frown me dowu to the pit. 
I can bear them then, for my heart will be harder. 
But now I must sJeep. Leave me, Helen, for. my 
head is very heavy,” and she clasped her hands 
across her swollen eyes. We left the room. 
Helen went below to her father, while I thought it 
more prudent to remain in an adjoining chamber. 
I listened gome time at the door, but could bear 
nothing save an occasional half-breathed sigh, as 
of one in an uneasy slumber. I took a book and 
retired to a distant window, TI had read through 
8everal pages, and quite forgotten my fears, when 
Suddenly my ear was pierced by a low, agonizing 
groan. 'To hurst into the room was but the work 
of an instant, but. alas! I was too late. That 
dreadful sound had been wrung out by the parting 
spirit. She had committed suicide ; how, I cannot 
tell, for my senses even now, reel at the horrid re- 
collection. To dexcribe the feelings of the family 
at this shocking occurrence, would, of course, be im- 
possible. An almost idolized daughter—a twin 
sister—the reader can imagine how the SUTVIVOrS 
were affected. 

'The funeral was held in the large hall of the 
deacon's own house, which was filled to overflow- 
ing. 'The officiating clergyman was from a con- 
8iderable distance, and, though a stranger to me, I 


felt encouraged to hope, while gazing on his &ilver | 
hairs, and time-dimmed eyes, that he had come pre- 


pared to speak peace to the broken-hearted. 
mistaken. 
dreadful warning, to be left unimproved. The 


I was 


harrowing circumstances of the poor girl's death, 


only have $topt| here! But no!” She bad Ged a 


REPOSITORY. 


| final doom 


Tt was too good an opportunity for a | 


were 'minutely andcallously detailed. ' Could he. 


norm a ua *cintigr, deoplaivg, and; de- 


1 died by her « own hands, 

Wes the possibility of 8alva- 

tion. And he quo ted d the oft repeated, though un- 
scriptural text, © Ne elf murderer can enter into 
the kingdorg of h > [My very heart ached.] 
But even this bags: afficient. He pronounced the 
f the wrathful_ judge upon the lost 
spirit. 8cribed the parting scene on the con- 
fires of the two worids—he pursued it to the very 
verge of its flaming, its eternal abode, and there 
| he was interrupted by a wild and piercing 


shriek, and the next moment Helen: Cummings 


was carried senseless out of the room. 

 O how long, and in what agony did we bang o'er 
that pale and apparently lifeless victim. Our hopes 
waxed faint, and even the physician, (who was 
luckily in the house at the time,) began to despair 
of restoring her, when suddenly, she astonished us 


all by springing like a frightened fawn from her bed. 


We were perfectly electrified. A 'single glance, 
however, at her. distorted features: unravelled the 
mystery.—She was mad. Her beautiful dark eyes 
sparkled with. all the frenzied fury of a maniac— 
the white froth bubbled on her lip, and her hands 
were both clenched in her soft, brown tresses. 

Weeks, long weeks, went by, and the dread dis- 
ease abated not. I seldom 8aw her. I could not 
bear to behold her delicate form writhing under re- 
straint, though necessarily imposed. I could not 
listen to her piteous supplications for her s1ister*s 
8oul. But I could stay.near her, I coald pray for 
her, and for myself; aye, and I did pray, as it were, 
without ceasing. Yet how impotent, how childish 
were those prayers! * Let her but give signs of re- 
turning consciousness, let 'me hut hear one word, 
gee one look of dawning reason, *tis all I ask.? 
This was the burden of my midnight orisons. Alas! 
80 little do we know the wishes of our own hearts. 
The spell, (for spell it seemed,) was at length 
contrary to all our expectations, broken. She was 
restored, Her lips played with their former sweet 
smile, her eye assumed its usual bland and beauti- 
ful expression. But she could not speak, or even 
lift a finger, s0 completely was her strength wasted ; 
and death seemed till to hover near her, unwilling . 
to yield 80 fair a prize. 'The phygician ordered 
every room adjoining hers to he ey 
Sound of labor to be suspended, for, said he, a 
word, even a breath, may waft her hence. For 
three weeks not a human being.save himself and 
the nurse, were admitted. | At the end of that time, 
she was allowed to see her father, and afterwards, 
me. She wept like a little child when I entered 
the room, and I shame not to acknowledge, dear 
reader, that our tears were mingled together. She 
spoke of her long illness, but made no allusion to 
the cause. She also ayoided every thing relating 
to her deceased sister, of which I was glad, for I 
dreaded the probable consequences to herself. 

© Yes, Frederick,” continued she, I have been 
very, very sick, and nurse 8ays I was hardly myself 
some of the time. I remember my head did feel 
strange, and I think T-had some singular fancies. 
But I am 80 much better now. I have had a long 
time for reflection, Frederick, and though I haye not 
been able to read, I have revolved in my mind 
many of the sweet and comforting sayings of our 
blessed Book, and T hope it has bettered my heart. 
O! I shall rejoice, when I am again permitted to 
read and listen to its sublime instructions. And 
will you not'read me a chapter now, Frederick? * 
© Of course. Have you avy choice?? - © None, ex- 
cept the. New Testament.” ©Wen, then, I will 
read wherever the' book happens to open.” The 
kaves' Parke at the AftGort h chapter of first our. 


inthians; 1 read to the” twenty-third vets. when] 


she intetruptefl me with, * exc , Frederick, 
but you must have miscalled oe i You 8aid, 

As in Adam"all "die, even 80 in shall all be 
made alive. I presume it reads, eye " Christ 


shall many be made alive.” '* N 0, I read it 
right. It is all.* - © Indeed?” copliea' she ingly. 

*Well, read on, perhaps it is 80mewhere explained.” 
© Is it not 8trange,” s8aid she, when I had finished 
and laid by the hook, *is/it not 8trange that I have 
no recollection of ever reading that chapter? It is 
entirely new, and I think very -interesting too. 
Does it not contain 8ome new doctrines? It speaks 
of a mystery, that we shall all be changed after 
death, Do you- 8uppose this posstble?* <©£ Why, 
yes, Helen, we s8hall undoubtedly” appear at the 
resurrection with bodies different from those we 
now possess.?” © But does this change regard only 
the outward form? It says we shall be made alive 
in Christ ; that this corruptible shall put on incor- 
ruption ; that Christ is to rule until he has put all 
enemies under his feet ; and death is called the last 
enemy, and that is to be swallowed up in victory. 
What can it all mean? * I did not inform her what 
it meant, for the simple reason that I did not hap- 
pen to know myself ; but I told her I presumed she 
could easily satisfy herself in relation to it, when 
she was sufficiently recovered toinvestigate abstruse 
8ubjects, and here the matter dropt. 

I was 800n after this 8ummoned home, (about 
forty miles distaut,) to 8ee my father, whose demise 
was daily expected. He however recovered, though 
almost miraculously, and I was enabled 1o return 
in a couple of weeks, being much sooner than I 
had anticipated. I found strange rumors afloat in 
Z. to which, as rumors, I at first gave little heed. 
The substance of them was, that Miss Cummings 
had become skeptical in regard to the main doc- 
trines of the Church, and that the matter was s00n 
to be investigated in due form, in council. Is0on 
visited 'Three Hills. The deacon, as was his cus- 
tom, met me at the gate, but I saw at a glance, 
that all was not right.. A settled frown was on his 
brow, partaking ned however, more of anger 
than sorrow. I hastened to inquire after the health 
of his daughter. e old man bit his lip. * Fred- 
erick Grey,* 8aid he sternly, © that perverse girl 
will be my undoing. She will bring these gray 
hairs in 8orrow to the grave. I thought when our 
poor Harriet was taken away, that my cup of bit- 
terness was drained ; but it was nothing to this, 
Frederick, it was nothing to this.* * And to what, 
pray, can you allude?* asked 1, in a faltering voice, 
for his manner alarmed me, * what can you possi- 
bly mean?* *'To what do I allude? And have 
you not heard, do you not know, that Helen, our 
pious, our sainted Helen, has become a rank Uni- 
versalist?* * A Universalist!* ejaculated I, scarce- 
ly ahle to articulate the word, * God forbid—t is 
impossible. She has never read their works ; she 
has never heard one preach, or even 8een one. 
How then can it be? 'T is impossible—there is 
80me mistake.* * No, Frederick, *tis too true ; for 
though: 8he does not plead guilty to the aa her 
sentiments are precisely theirs. She talks 


f the 
promise made to Abraham,. Isaag and Tacdd ; of 


the fullness of the Gentiles ; of the whole world's 
remembering and turning to the Lord. She is a 
believer in that most abhorent. doctrine. Alas! 


this been bfought about? * Ah! that is the myste- 
ry. She says that a better acquaintance with the 
character of the Divine Being, has convinced her 
of the unreasonableness. of the doetrine of endless 
ny And 8he draws arguments in: RPO 'of 


lation 4/ only "think; Frederick, 


| het favorite theory, both- from Nature. and. Reve- 


And it seems as' if. «he must be' | 
prince. of the power. of the air, for she has,} by the 
aptness of ' her woman's tongue, put to flight three 
of our most enlightened brethren. To you alone, 
do I look for hope: You have some influence, 
Save her if possible, from this dreadful infatuation, 
this suggestion of the devil, and thereby wipe off 


| the foulest blot. that ever darkened the name of 


Cummings.” 


The unconscious owbjeid of our ks met me | 


at the parlor door, with one of her s8weetest smiles. 
© I have heen hoping all this afternoon,? said she, 
© that you might get back in time to help me'to ad- 
mire this splendid sunset. Just 80 it looked yester- 
terday, but there was nobady to enjoy it with me, 
for papa is quite abstracted lately, and 8eems to be 
losing his taste for our quiet'scenery.* * And Miss 


Cummings. is resuming hers.* © Why, yes, I do n*t 


know but I am. 'The world certainly unfolds new 
beauties every day.: 'The flowery fields look.fairer, 
the 8un brighter, and my heart feels light, and al- 
most happy. For 

© I cannot go Where Universal Love smiles not around.” 

© Helen,* I exclaimed, . rather. reproachfully, 
* from recent circumstances I should think your 
feelings wonld be of # very different nature.* *I] 


perfectly understand” you,? replied she, - her 8oft | 


eyes filling with tears, * bur I fear you- do not me. 
When our dear Harriet died, I felt as if my very 
g0u]l was halved. O! you know Frederick, that 
my \ 8orrow was greater than I could bear. 
what added to the poignancy of that sxorrow? Was 
it not the thought that our separation was eternal? 
That bitter cup, my brother has been. removed 
from me. 'The Lord hath shown me that we shall 
meet again in peace, when he shall gather together 
in one, all things in Christ. And is it * trange, that 
my poor heart should become buoyant at this 8ud- 
den transition from despair to hope??* * Helen,? 
8aid I, deeply agitated, © you are certainly tamper- 
ing with your soul's salvation. You are clinging 


to a wild and dangerous heresy—you are fastening 


in your soul a doctrine which takes away every 
Salutary restraint from society, and loosens the 
darkest passions of the human heart.* * Your ac- 


- cusations are yery, very 8erious,? she replied, * and 


they shall hot remain unnoticed. You say I am 
tampering with my soul's salvation. And is it do- 
ing this to place myself, unreservedly, in the hands 
of my. Savior ; 
able rock of ages? Is it a dangerous heresy to be- 
lieve that the will of the Lord shall prosper in his 
hand, until he has done all his pleasure? 'That be 


will turn away ungodliness from Jacob? And that | 


all the ends of the earth shall behold his 8alvation ? 
Is it loosing the darkest passions of the human 
heart, to be convinced that the way of the trans- 
gressor is hard? Phat his punishment 1s certain 
and immediate? and that it is the goodness, and 


not. the badness of / God, which leadeth to repent- || 
| ance? Believe me, Frederick, \you have greatly 


mistaken the nature of the sentiments you 80 cruelly 
impeach. For they not only correspond with the 
plainest declarations of gcripture, but also with the. 
holiest desires of the human heart, You bring this 


argument in support of Christianity, against Deism, 
| INE that the Almighty hes implanted \ in every heart an 
that I should live to know it.? And how pray, has || | 


immortality. of the ES own? And may 
Yo ek. on: ho prone EY IONs While 1 


But | 


to build my faith upon the immove- | 
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was a Partialisty/(and/L have'ten one ten one tiny FONG 
| too many years, YI enjoyed many seasons of, what 
| I 'then thought, devotional happiness. That hap- 
piness I now (feel to have been but negative; a 
miserable exemption from the pangs of acute 
Suffering ; an occasional forgetting of the uncer- 
tainties of eternity, or a slight and scarce percepti- 
| ble hope that the mercies 'of the Lord might at 
8ome far-off period encircle the whole creation. 
Of how different a character is my present enjoy- 
ment. 'Phe scales bave” fallen from my eyes.” I 
know that mine and the world's Redeemer liveth. 
That he is good to all, and his tender mercies are 
over all his works. I have foundthe golden thread 
of promise. - I have traced it in all its beautiful 
windings back to-the ocean from whence it eman- 
ated, even the shoreless ocean of Almighty love, 
and no more do 1 doubt the final restitution of all 
things, than I do the truth of my own existence. 
Her father who had stood. in the door, unper- 
ceived, during a great part of the conversation, now 
entered. His eye flashed fire, © Helen,” said he, in 
a voice hoarse with conflicting emotions, © Helen, 
you have pronounced .your own doom, you have 
acknowledged yourself a a —— [I will not 
pollute my lips with the ungodly name ; but you 


| have pronounced your final doom. Henceforth 


'you are to me a stranger. Prepare to depart, for 
as I hope for mercy, this house shall no: longer be 
contaminated by one, (child though sbe be,) pro- 
fessing s8uch damnable heresy. You &hall -go, 
Helen—aye; and pennyless too, a beggar like the 
rest of that miserable and deluded denomination. 
* Father! father!? cried the trembling girl, flinging 
her arms wildly around his neck, and bursting into 
tears, © father, I would not leave you for worlds. 
Poor Harriet is gone, and who would be left to 
take care of you in.your declining years? Who 
would love and comfort you Hlike an only daughter? 
O, do 'not drive me from you. I will submit to 
any restriction. I will not be called a Universalist, - 
if the name is 80 disagreeable ; I will only be called 
a Christian. But I cannot, dear father, I am sure 
I cannot, leave you.* * And will you give up your: 
mad notions then? * inquired he, slightly relaxing 
his stern features at this strong evidence of filial 
attachment. «* Will you renounce the Christless 
doetrine of free salvation!* *« Never! father,* she 
answered, drawing hastily back, and pressing her 
hand to her heart, © never will I do this! T can- 
not be a hypocrite! I cannot deny the Lord who 
bought me! If these are the conditions, then in- 
deed must we part, though my heart should break 
in the struggle. Father, I am ready for the sacri- 
fice!* * Go, then, destroyer of my peace,” ex- 
claimed he, © go as s00n as may be, but remember, 
that the curse of an abused, and grey-haired father 
8hall follow you to your grave.* 'The old man left 
the room with measured -steps, while Helen sank, 
almost fainting, to a sear. 

For a long time all was hushed in silence. Nei- 
ther of us spake, and but for an occasional, deep- 
drawn sigh, apparently wrung from an aching 
heart, I should bave feared the wounded spirit had” 
sought its native element—the skies. But oil was 
poured upon the troubled water, and” they were 
calm. She'arose, and sought me at the window, 
where the rays of the full moon were'd 


And may not this argdenont be extended? Hah es may'! | 
breast a desire for the non be rudely overed.” 
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speak WT one 80 foudly loved, but I can pity! | 
you, and I.do heartily. O! is there no hand to 
pluck. you, as a brand from 'the burning ? Will 
neither arguments nor entreaties avail? Must you 
sacrifice every thing—your home, your reputation, 
and eyen your immortal soul to this wretched fan- 
tasy!” *< Frederick,” murmured she in a voice, low, 
and 8weet as an angels ; and taking my hand be- 
tween her own, © Frederick, do you see yon beau- 
teous moon? Tts beams are gentle and 8wbduing. 
Phey visit, alike, the sterile rock and fruitful field ; 
they linger upon my hand as well as yours—there 
is no; partiality, Such, dear brother, is the love of 
our Father aboye. It has no favorites—it is Iimit- 
less as the blessed light of heaven, Like the 8weet 
rains of spring, it falleth upon the just and upon 
the unjust, it encompasseth the whole earth. . And 
call it not a fantasy, Frederick, that my heart 
should burn to proclaim that love. A flame is kin- 
dled on the -altar of gratitude, it would flash out 
into the surrounding darkness, it would communi- 
cate a portion of jts light and warmth to the spirits 
of others. . Frederick, my resolution is taken, irre- 
vocably taken: I will forsake all things for Christ. 
I may effect little, but if I 8succeed by divine grace : 
in releasing one s0ul from the bondage of that fear 
which hath torment—in speaking peace to one ter- 
ror-stricken heart, I shall feel that I have not lived 
in vain. But pardon me, I would now s8peak of 
different things.” 

* Our yows are registered 'in heaven, . but our 
hands can never be united on earth. —Frederick you 
are free! Yet look not thus reproachfully on: me. 
You cannot surely doubt the sincerity of my attach- 
ment. O! you may doubt almost every thing sooner 
than that. And now that we may never meet 
again this side of the grave, I will confess to you, 
what, in its extent, no other circumstances should 
ever wring from me. My love for you has been 
pure, and deep, as the fountain of life itself.- It 
reared its altar in the temple of feeling ; it sent up 
its 8acred fires through all seasons ; it mingled its 
glowing incense with every thought and hope of 


my being. Seidom, O! Frederick Grey, seldom | 


hath wornen loved as I have loved. The sentiment 
is 8tHl strong at my heart. But stronger is the love 
of truth and a-crucified Redeemer—we must part ! 
Yet do not quite forget me, Frederick. Let the 
beautiful 8easons of our past happiness and commun- 
100 8ometimes be present with you. And-may the 
Lord bless you and give you that peace which pass- 
eth understanding—Farewell!* I could not 8peak— 
I could only press her hand in silence to my lips, 
for my heart-was erushed, and my 8pring-day hopes, 
like the seared and withered leaves of winter, lay 
quivering at my feet. I did not 8ee her again, for 
receiving the next day an invitation to 8ettle in one 
of the western states, I immediately accepted it. 

Nine' years passed \away, during which time I 
heard nothing from Helen Cunmings, save that she 
had left ber father, and that her father. had willed 
away her inheritance to a dissipated nephew. My 


.Sionate flood of tears. 


own little history meanwhile was distinguished by 
- nothing remarkable save a change of sentiment in 


. Universalist society 
a lieu © yterian church, This 

. cha g yin.o views of the Divine character was 
produced, þ ici 5p I away 
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8mall public house in the village of Sullivan, a 

little place 40 miles west of Z. and which I very 
well remembered as being- some years before the 
diocese of a brother clergyman, who wrote me 800n 
after his removal there, that the inhabitants were 
below all hope of reformation, and that he was 
about leaving them in despair. 'This recollection 
would probably have carried me directly through 
the village, but I s&w what I took to be a funeral 


cluded to wait till it was past.—lI found no one with- 
in, except a very old lady who sat at the parlor 
window, watching the people as they came out of 
the church door, she rose at my entrance and polite- 
ly offered me a seat, which-I accepted. I observed 
that her eyes were red with weeping, by which [1 


a near relation. 'The procession 800n came by. 
It consisted of several hundred very . respectable 
looking persons, nearly half of whom were dressed 
in deep mourning. As the hearse passed, follow- 
ed by several young women whose forms were 
nearly shrouded by long black veils, the old lady 
buried her face in-her hands and burst into a pas- 


The deceased must have been very dear to you, 
madam,” I ventured to - observe: .* O, yes,” 8obbed 
she, * she was very , very dear t10-us all—dear as 
our own, lives. Could you but have known her, 
Sir, 80 beautiful, 80 learned, 80 pious. She came 
a stranger, among us, eight or nine years ago. O! 
we were in a sad state then. Our minister, 
who loved us. not, had just left us. We had 
neither meetings nor, schools. Our young men 
were intemperate and profane ; our young women 
ignorant, idle and mischievous, and. our children 
ran, like 80 many little savages, in the streets. 


and the aspect of things changed. She told us of 
the dear love of our Father in heaven, and her 
words were sweet as the manna im the wilderness. 
She taught a day school and a Sabbath school. 
She encouraged reading meetings, until heaven 
should send us a good minister, and 8he planned 
sewing, and other societies, for the improvement 
of our -young ladies. We were 800n a changed 
people. Every body loved the young school-mis- 
tress for. her sweet face, and mild, affectionate dis- 
position ; and the interest 8he took 3n all our little 
affairs, made us anxious to please her-in return. 
Idleness and intemperance rapidly decreased. Our 
children became obedient and refined, and none of 
our young men were hardy enough to indulge any 
longer in the disgusting in. of - profanity. Burt, 
alas! she is gone, and never, never shall we look 
upon her like again. Yet does she speak to-us— 
her last words are with us—they will never be for- 
goiten. * Weep not for me, dear friends,” said the 
departed angel, © weep not for me. I am. only cal- 
led alittle before. You will soon follow. And we 


procession forming a short distance ahead-and con- |] 


naturally eonjectured the deceased to have been | 
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But she can': like a ministering spirit among us, || 


THE Jig trays wp PRAYER. 


Original. 


1 pros towards the mark for the prize of the high calling of 
God in Christ Jesus. '—PBI1L. iii. 14, 
Grxzar God ! and wilt thou condescend 
To be my guardian, guide and friend ? 
O, leave me not to vice and sin, 
But draw me, Lord, by love divine. 


May all my ways, on 8ex or land, 
Be guided by thy just command ; 
And may I always think of thee, 
And strive, a worthy child to be. 


Teach me to shun all wicked ways; 
To give to thee unceasing praise; 
And wilt thou grant my sins forgiven, 
That I may live in hope of heaven. 


And when thy gracious word I read, 
And meditate thy glories o'er, 

May I to all its truths accede, 

And there through Jesus Christ adore. 


May I in piety increase : 

And as thou art forever kind, 

Give thou unto my soul that peace 
Which all the virtuous seek and find. 


Then, when I meet on Sabbath days 

To sing and 8hout thy endless praise ; 

With eagerness I Il hear thy word, 

And shout hosannas to iy Lord. 
Boston, Nov. 1834. 


HORACE. 


Oy all the irascible passions, there is none, per- 
haps, that is the occasion of more unhappiness to 
the hosom which harbours it, than that which cre- 
ates uneasiness at the prospect of excellence or hap- 
piness in others, and which we denominate envy. 
It usually appears in a little but ambitious mind— 
one that cannot attain tv the goodness, reach the 
greatness, or enjoy the happiness which it knows, 
and $ees, that others possess, and, therefore, re- 
pines and vexes itself, because that others have 
that, of which itself is destitute. We would seri- 
ously advise all such as find themselves afflicted 
with this painful malady, to Seek a speedy relief 
from their mental agony, in the exercise of some 
more happitying and virtuous principle of action. 


MARRIAGE HYMN. 


Original. 


WHEN Hymen's chain together binds 
Congenial hearts, and kindred minds, 
"That none from love can move, 
No power is there upon the earth 
Can give such real pleasures birth, 
As mutual, wedded love. 


When first our Lord displayed his power, 
'T was in a happy, nuptial hour, 
Where he had come, a guest; 


_ 


hall sing together the song of Moses and the Lamb 


regard to religion | and an. installation as pastor | 


in the dear presence of our Father and our God.” ? 

« And pray, madam,” said I, deeply affected with 
her singular narrative, * pray what was the name 
of this extraordinary young person?, *It was Hy- 
LEN CUMMINGS.? 


By frequently visiting * the widows and the 
fatherless 'in their apy egy by 
ing into their bosoms rl yang; core 


vince of our heavenly Father. 


enkindle in our bosoms the generous flame of hu- 
manity, and perform, in a humble sphere, the pro- 


There he made known his grace divine 
By changing water into wine; 
- The marriage rite. thus blessed. 


Through him, to God, we raise our prayer, 
That blest may be this wedded pair, 
- Whoze fortunes now unite; 
May they from ev'ry ill be free, 
And live, and act in untity, 
Hence forward, from to night. 


Be heavenly peace their constant guest; 
May 8weet content reign in each breast, 
And prudence be their guide : 
And.may they spend their earthly life 
As free from sorrow, and from etrife, 
an rnnet ap man-aarheiaed 
| Medford, Nov., 1884. 
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Tas Cemetery at Mount Auburn, justly celebrated 
as the most interesting object of the kind in our 
country, is situated in Cambridge and Watertown, 
about four miles from the city of Boston. It in- 
cludes upwards of one hundred acres of land, pur- 
chased at different times by the Massachusetts Hor- 
ticultural Society, extending from the main road 
nearly to the bank of Charles river. A portion of 
the land next to the road, and now under cultiva- 
tion, constitutes the Experimental Garden of the 
Society. A long water-course between this tract 
and the interior woodland, forms a natural boun- 
dary, 8eparating the two sections. 'The inner por- 
tion, which is set'apart for the purposes of a Ceme- 
tery, is covered, throughout most of its extent, with 
a vigorons growth of forest trees, many of them of 
large 8ize, and comprising an unusual variety of 
kinds. This; tract is beautifully undulating in its 
surface, containing a number of bold eminences, 
steep acclivities, aud deep, shadowy valleys. A 
remarkable natural ridge, with a level surface, runs 
through the ground from south-east to north-east, 

and has, for many years, been known as a secluded 
and favorite walk. 'The principal eminence, called 
Mount Auburn, in the plan, which has been pub- 


lished, is one hundred and twenty-five feet above | 


the level of Charles river, and commands from its 
8ummit, one of the finest prospects which can be 
obtained in the environs of Boston. On one ide 
is the city in full view, connected at its extremities 
with Charlestown and Roxbury. The gerpentine 
course of Charles riyer, with the cultivated hills 
and fields riging beyond it, and the blue hills of 
Milton in the distance, occupies another portion of 
the landseape. 'The village of Cambridge, with 
' the venerable edifices of Harvard University, are 
8ituated .about a mile to the eastward. On the 
north, at a very 8mall distance, Fresh Pond ap- 
pears, a fine sheet of water, finely diversified by its 
woody and irregular, shores. Country geats and 

in various directions, and especially those 
| a-the elevated land in Watertown, add much to 


the picturesque effect of the scene. It is proposed, 
at 'gome future period, to erect on the Summit of 


Entrance to Mount Auburn. 


Mount Auhurn, a tower, after some classic mode], 
of snfficient height to rise above the tops of the 
surrounding trees. "This will serve the double pur- 
pose of a land-mark, to identify the spot from a 
distance, and of an observatory, commanding an 
uninterrupted view of the country around it. From 
the foot of this monument will be seen, in detail, 


8Ively presented through the different yistas which 
have been opened among the trees, while from its 
summit a magnificent and unbroken panorama, 
embracing one of the most delightful tracts in New 
England, will be spread out beneath the eye. Not 
only. the contiguous country, but the harbor and 
the bay of Boston, with their ships and islands, 
and, in a clear atmosphere, the distant mountains 
of Wachusett, and, probably, even of Monadnock, 
will be comprehended within the range of vision. 

The grounds of the Cemetery have been laid out 
with intersecting avenues, 80 as to render every 
part of the wood accexsible. 
curved and variously winding in their course, 80 as 
to be adapted to the natural inequalities of the sur- 
face. By this arrangement, the greatest economy 
of the land is produced, combining, at the same 
time, the picturesque effect of landscape gardening. 
Over the more level portions, the avenues are 
made twenty feet wide, and are suitable for car- 
riage roads. 'The more broken and precipitous 
parts are approached by footpaths, six feet in 
width. 'These passage-ways are 8moothly gra- 
velled, and will be planted on both sides with flow- 
ers 'and ornamented shrubs. Lots of ground, each 
containing three hundred 8quare feet, are et off, 
as family burial-places, at 8uitable distances on the 
sides of the avenues and paths. 'The perpetual 
right of inclosing and of using these lots, as places 
of Sepulture, is conveyed to the purchasers of 
thetn, by the Horticuitural Society. 

The entrance to Mount Auburn, is 
through a lofty Egyptian gateway, erected on the 
main road, at the commencement of the Central 
Avenue. It has two lodges at its 8ides, an 


the following inscription: 


'These avenues are ! 


the features of the landscape, as they are succes- |, 


L 


w_ 


©THEN SHALL THE DUST RETURN 
TO THE EARTH, AS IT WAS; 

AND THE SPIRIT SHALL hh bags 
UNTO GOD, WHO: GAVE te.” 

Within the Cemetery. about. forty cepulcbral 
monuments of different kinds have been erected, 
mostly by individual proprietors, all of which 
evince a pure and classical taste. Some of these 
are elaborate, and highly ornamented. The mon- 
ument erected over the remains of Spurzheim, the 
Phrenologist, is of pure Italian marhle, and is 
made after the model of Scipio's tomb, at Rome. 


We cannot more appropriately occupy '# few - 


columns of our paper, than 
tract from the address of 


introducing an ex- 
Story, delivered 


on the dedication of the Cemetery—a performance- 


peculiarly eloquent, chaste, and classie. 


*< A rural Cemetery seems to combine, in itself, all 
the advantages, which can be proposed to gratify 
human feelings, or tranquilize human fears ; to 
8ecure the best religious influences, and to cherish 
all those as8ociations, which cast a%cheerful by 
over the darkness of the grave. 


And what. spot can. be more appropriate than 
this, for 8uch a purpose! Nature seems to point it 
out with significant energy, as the favorite retire- 
ment for the dead. There are around us all 
varied features of her beauty and grandeur=—the 
forest-crowned height ; the abrupt acclivity 1 ba 
Sheltered valley; the deep glen ; the grassy glade, 
and the silent grove. Here are the lofty oak, the 
beech, that *< wreathes its old fantastic. . roots 


_ 
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high," the rustling pine, and the droc ping w 
the tree, that sheds its pale leaves Y Fi th eye 
turon, a fit emblem of our own transitory 


| and the evergreen, with its per ennial shoot 


us, that the * w 
'of virtue.” 


structin 
not the 


-— man, 
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through the wpe of the foros, o or by the notes s of [ 
the warbler pouring fort! forth bis matin, or his evening 
zONg. 

© Agcend but a fe ops, and what a change of 
8cenery to surprise and delight us, We zecm, as 
it were, in an instant, to pass from the confines of 
death, to the bright and balmy regions of life. Be- 
low us flows the winding Charles, with its rippling 
current, like -the stream of time hastening to the 
ocean of eternity. In the distance, the city,—at 
once, the object of our admiration and our love,— 
rears its proud eminences, its glittering spires, its 
lofty towers, its graceful - mansions, its curling 
8moke, its crowded bhauntsof business and pleasure, 
which speak to the eye, and yet leave a noiseless 
loneliness' on the ear. Again we turn, and the 
walls of our venerable University rise before us, ' 
with many a recollection. of happy days passed 
there, in the interchange of study and friendship, 
and many a grateful thought of the affluence of its 
learning, which has adorned and nourished the lit-| 
erature of our country. Again we turn, and the | 
cultivated farm, the neat cottage, the village church, 
the sparkling lake, the rich valley, and the distant 
hills, are before us through opening vistas ; and we | 
breathe amidst the fresh and varied Jabors of 


There is, therefore, within our reach, every va- 
riety of natural and artificial scenery, which is fit- 
ted to awaken emotions of the highest and most 
affecting character. We stand, as it were, upon 
the borders of two worlds ; and as the mood of 
our minds may be, we may gather lessons of pro- 
found wisdom by contrasting the one with the 
other, or indulge in the dreams of hope and ambi- 
tion, or solace our hearts by melancholy medita- 
tions. 
Who is there, that in the contemplation of such 
a Scene, is not ready to exclaim, with the enthusi-, 
asm of the poet, 
© Mine be the breezy hill, that skirts the down, 
Where a green, grassy turf is all I crave, 

With bere and there a violet bestrown, 

© Dast by a brook, or fountain's murmuring ware, 
And.may an evening gun shine 8weetly on my grave!” 

And we are - x to consecrate this spot, by 
these solemn ceremonies, to such a purpose; "The 
Legislature of this Commonwealth, with a parental] 
foresight, has: clothed the Horticultural Society 
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with authority-.(if I may use its own language) to 
make a perpetual dedication of it, as a Rural Ce- 
metery, or Burying-Ground, and to plant and em- 


bellish it with sbrubbery, and flowers, and trees,.||: 


and walks, and other rural ornaments. And I 
stand here, by their order, and in behalf of this So- 
ciety, to declare that, by these services, it is to be 
deemed, henceforth and forever, so dedicated. 
Mount Auburn, in the noblest sense, belongs no- 
longer to the living, but to the dead. , It is a 8a- 
cred—it is. an eternal trust. It is consecrated 
pO May it forever be inviolate! 

What a multitude of thoughts crowd upon the 
Hhind i in the contemplation of 8uch a scene. How 
| much of the future, even in its far-distant reaches, 
'riges before us, with all its persuasive realities. 


o 


B,. 


tern en 


\olitar grave, and the putrigeoh oath: 
kind: of a long line age! How many w1 

bury their. brightest hopes, or } blasted expectations 

How many bitter tears will here be hed! ew 


many trembling feet will cross the pathways, and, 
returning, leave behind them the dearest 
their reverence or their love! 

And if this were all, 8ad, indeed, and funereal 
would be our thoughts ; gloomy, indeed, would be 
these shades, and desolate these prospects. 

But, thanks be to Godz;the evils, which , he per- 
mits, have their attendant mercies, and are blessings 
in disguise. 'The bruised reed will not be laid ut- 
terly prostrate. The' wounded heart will not al- 
ways bleed. The voice of consolation wall Spring 
up in the midst of the Silence of these regions of 
death. The mourner will zevisit these shades with 
a.cecret, though melancholy pleasure. The hand 


and the shurbs, that fringe the lowly grave,.or the |! 
sculptured monument. 
1] morning will play upon these 8ummits. with a | 
refreshing cheerfulness ; and the lingering tints of 
evening hover on then with a tranquilizing glow. 


by its opening foliage ; and autumn detain the con- 
templative by its latest bloom. 'The votary of 
learning and science will here learn to elevate his 
genius by the holiest studies. 'The devout will 
here offer up the silent tribute of pity, or the pray- 
er of gratitude. 'The rivalries of the. world will 
here drop from the heart ; the spirit of forgiveness 


rice will be checked ; the restlessness of ambition 
will be rebuked ; vanity will let fall its plumes ; 
and pride, as it sees * what shadows we are, and 
what: shadows we pursue,' will acknowledge the 
value of virtue, as far, immeasurably far, beyond 
that of fame. 

But that, which will be ever present, pervading 
these shades, like the noon-day sun, and shedding 
cheerftulness around, is the consciousness, the irre- 
pressible consciousness, amidst all these lessons of 
human mortality, of the higher truth, that we are 
beings, not of time, but of eternity—* 'That this cor- 


— - 


|| ruptible must put on-incorruption, and this mortal 


must put -on immortality.* 'That this is but the 
threshold, and starting-poiut of an existence, com- 
pared with whose duration, the ocean is but as a 
drop ; nay, the whole creation an eyanescent Ruan” 
tity. 

Let us banish, then, the thought, that this is to 
be the abode of a gloom, which will haunt the 
imagination by its terrors, or chilt the heart by its 
Solitude, Let us cultivate feelings and sentiments 
more worthy of ourselves,. and more worthy of 
Christianity. Here let us erect the memorials of 
our love, and our gratitude, and our glory. Here 
let the brave repose, who have died in the cause of 
their country. Here let the statesman rest, who 
has achieved the victories of peace, not less re- 
nowned than war. Here let genius find a home, 
that bas sung immortal -strains, or has instructed 


Yn Fre one little narrow space of time, and 
$07; fv its as8ociations! Within the 

f century, 5. many of the great, 
Roc the wise, will be gathered here! 
0 loveliness of infancy, the beauty 


with 8till diviner eloquence. | Here let learning and 
8Cience, the votaries of inventive art, and the teacher 
of the philosophy of nature, come. Here let 
youth and beauty, blighted by premature decay, 
drop, like tender blossoms, into the virgin earth ; 


he merciful, the meek, the pure in heart, be. 
regated ; for to them belongs an undying praiae. | 


many agonizing sighs will here be heaved! How | | 


objects of | 


of friendship will, delight to cherish the flowers, | 


The earliest beams of the" | 


Spring will invite thither the footsteps of the young 


will gather new impulses ; the selfishness of ava- | 


| descending in the western horizon. 


and here Jet age retire, ripened for the harned.! 
Above all, let the benefactors of mankind, the good, | 


'Þ 
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erations of he rg thousands of kindling bearts 
will here repeat the 8ublime declaration, —* Blessed 


pectations! || are. the dead; that die in the Lord, for they rest 


from their labors 3 | , works do follow them.” 
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THERE 18 A GOD. 
Original. 


4 Tas i Batt chan ic's God ! 


The fiercest gale that blows, 
The gentlest breeze that wakes the morn, 
_ Or sighs when day doth close; 
| The sun 80. bright, 
That sheds his light 
Through space untrod, to realms ungeen ; 
Each radiant star, 
. Which from afar 
Smiles like the eyes of love serene— | 
Yes, nature to the lowliest 80d, 
Proclaims the truth—there is a God. 


There is a God ! there is a God! 
I read it in his word; 
Ye mortals ! come, and learn from thence, 
Of Him, your Sovereign Lord; 
With joyſul voice, 
To God rejoice, 
Let every knee be bowed in prayer, 
And eyery heart 
To Him impart, 
Each secret woe—each cank*ring care ;— 
Wherever human foot hath trod, 
Proclaim' the truth—there is a God. 


D. J. M. 


WICKED WAYS. 
Number LE, 


Original, 


AGREEABLY to the 8uggestion made-at- the conclu- 
gon of my last article under this head, I willknow 
proceed to a- further consideration of this subject. 
Besides the two wicked ways, which were treated 
of in the former number, there exist many more. 
I will name the following: 

Treating, with contempt and . mockery, the 
aged and infirm. I have known, not only children 
to do this, but, also, those who have -arrived at the 
meridian of life, and those who' have: nearly ap- 
proximated maturity, who are old enough, and suf- 
ficiently well acquainted with the world, to prac- 
tice better things. 

Old age should command reverence and re- 
8pect, if connected with virtue ; and if associated 
with vice, it should excite our pity, that those who 
have lived 80 long, who know, and have seen 80- 
much of the world, should 80 stray from virtues 
pleasant way, as to become the habitual perpetra- 
tors of that which is neither honorable nor —_ 
worthy. 

© A hoary head,” says the wise man of the east, 
* is a crown of glory, if it'be found in the way of 
righteousness.* It is indeed 80; For my own 
part, I must confess, that 1 know of no sight 80 
well calculated to command- our respect, aud ex- 
cite reyerential awe, as that of -an'old man, bowed 
down with age, tottering upen the: very brink of 


| the grave, whose head is bleached and whitened by 


the frost of many years, and whose sun is rapidly 
I repeat, I 
know of -nothing 80 well calculated to command 
our respect, 

But when you add: to old age, and the: natural 
infirmity peculiar to all who are advanced in life, 
decripitude and lameness, brought on by over-ex- 


|} ertion to support, perchance, and provide for an in- 


creasing family in younger days, who, possessing 


8s, || 'A nd let us take comfort, nay, let us rejoice, thatin || the feelings which do honor to human nature, can 


©; 


uture ages, long after we are gathered to the gen- || mock and deride them? : Yet, as appalling as it 


+  sprang up a tree, while the other threw himself 
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may appear to mock and deride these persons, 
Fed are many who engage in the disgraceful 
practice, To such we say in the language of 
Ra" , © Let the wicked forsake this wicked. 
way.” All such should learn, that. misfortunes are 
the common lot of all; and that although they 
now have youth, beauty and sprightliness, yet old 
age will come. Time will fade the damask rose 
which now blooms upon their cheeks, and dim the 
lustze of their eyes, cause their active limbs to be 
as/palsied, and to-.totter, as do 'those 'of bim who 
is the *8ubject of their. ridicule. 'This one reflec- 
tion, it 8eems to me, will be sufficient to cure the 
evil. 


<—_— 


A fourth wicked way, is that of freaking | 
friends in the hour of calamity, How frequently | 
is this done? How common is this sin'! Every 
one has friends in the- hour of prosperity, when | 
they are but little ne&ded. It is an old saying, and 
a true one, that, prosperity makes friends and ad- | 
versity tries them. Another old saying 18— A 
friend in need, is a friend indeed.*. When we are 
in prosperity, when the wings of eyery wind bring 
riches to our door, when we have all that heart can 
wish, then friends flock in numbers, and with a 
8mooth countenance, an oiled tongue, and a limber 
lip, pledge us all-the assistance and sympathy we 
need, 


But it not unfrequently happens, that those who || 
are 80 profuse in their promises, are the very first | 
to flee when they are most needed, and leave us to | 
encounter the dark hour of sorrow alone. The 
poet has done the 8ubject justice, and drawn a true 
picture, in these words: 

«*O, it is not while riches and splendor 8urround us, 
That friendship and friends can be put to the test; 
*”T is but when affliction” s cold pressure hath bound us, 
We find who the friends are that love us the best. 
For friends will fawn at fortune's dawn, 
While the breeze and the tide waft us steadily on, 
But ifsorrow o*ertakes us, 
Each falze one forsakes-us, 
And leaves to sink or to struggle alone.” 


How foreign from right is it to forsake one's 
friends in the hour of trial, and join with their en- 
emies in defaming and traducing their characters, 
filching from them their dearest and greatest inher- 
itance—their good name." 

AM:0p $et forth this crime in its true character, 
in one of his fables. It is doubtless familiar to the 
reader, yet I shall take the liberty to give it in sub- 
8tance. 'T'wo friends started on a journey, in com- 
pany, firmly resolved to cleave to each other 
through thick and thin._ They had not proceeded 
_ . far, when they met a bear, - One of the friends 


” upon the ground. The bear came, smelled of the 
”- man'on the ground, and thinking him- to be dead, 
passed on. As 800n as the bear had passed out of 
sight, the treacherous friend enquired of his com- 
rade—* What did the bear say to you ; he whis- 
very closely?? To which the foraken replied— 
* He did 80, and gave this word of advice—never 
as80ciate with a main, who in the hour of danger 
will forsake his. friend.” Mich. truth, and an im-. 
portant lesson, and a severe recproof is contained in 
this simple fable. 


| 


— 


Let me say-to the youthful Sw of this pa- 
per, of both sexes—never forsake those to whom 
you have pledged-your friendship, in the hour of 
peril and danger, Have you made vows, and do 
you wish to lay a foundation that you may experi- 
ence pleasant reflections in old age, 8e to it, that 
all your vows are performed. 

When you have vowed to cleave to a friend, 


— —— > a 


| 8ay to that friend, os Ruth ook to Namoi— Where 
thou goest will I go ; where thou diest'will I die; 
thy. afflictions shall be my afflictions, and thy joys 
my joys.* See, also, that you maintain this pledge, 


and that you always maintain the character and' 


cause of your friend to the utmost extent of your 
ability, in accordance with wisdom and prudence. 
By this course, you will comply with that command 
of heaven which 8ays,— Thine own friend, and 
thy father's friend ,forsake not,—and prepare for 
yourgelf hours, and, perhaps, years of comfort. 

D. D. 8. 


OBITUARY. 


Original. 


D1ev in Lynn, Mass. on the 218t inst. Mr. Ezra 
Allen aged 43 years. By his death a widow and a 
largeifamily, with a. large circle” of relations and 


'| friends, have sustained an irreparable logs. He 


was an industrious and usefu] citizen; a member 
of the Universalist Society in this town, and took a 
lively interest in all its concerns, 'DThe glorious 
doctrine of a world's salvation cheered and sustain- 
ed him as he was drawing near the close of his 
earthly pilgrimage ; and although many attempts 
were made to induce him to renounce his faith, 
yet they proved entirely unavailing. His faith. in 
the goodness of God, was too deeply rooted, to be 
'| changed by feeble man. To some of his limitarian 
friends, who questioned him on the subject, he re- 
plied, that his mind was made up, and he wished 
| for no conversation on that point. 

But he is gone; and although we shall ee his face 
no more on earth, we are cheered by the reflec- 
tion, that he 1s under the care of the 'same good 
being, who has sustained him through life, who is 
good unto all, and whose tender mercies are over 
all his works; who is without variableness, or 
the shadow of turning ; the same yesterday, to- 
day, and forever. 

May we all remember that we. are bound to an 


| eternal home, where no sin can enter, where tears 


will be wiped from off all faces, and peace, uni- 
yersa]l, shall reign, triumphant, throughout the 
world, and God shall be all in all. 
Finally ; may. we all adopt the sentiment of the 
pious Dr. Watts: that 
© The saints on earth, and all the dead, 
But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living head, 
And of his grace partake.* E.' T. 


Taz love of God is complacency and delight, de- 


rived both from a view of his goodness as display- 


ed towards his creatures in general, and from a sense 
of that goodness, as manifested towards ourselyes 
in particular. 'Thus, when we contemplate the di- 


'vine being as the gracious and bountiful Creator, - 


and governor of mankind, as having formed for 
their reception a world of beauty and abundance, 


as having furnished them with suitable capacities 
{ for the enjoyment of his yarious bounty; in short, as 


* giving to all life, and breath, and all things,” we 
feel towards him. that sentiinent of complacency 
which is denominated love. And, whei we pro- 
ceed to view him as our Redeemer from guilt and 
condemnation, this feeling becomes augmented in 
a tenfold degree, rising into an emotion of fervent 
exalted gratitude, © © We then love him, be- 
eause he first loved us, ? | 


As8ociats yourself with men of good quality, if 
you esteem your own reputation, for it is better 
to be alone than in bad company. 
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GREAT NATIONAL WORK. 


THE AMERICANMAGAZINE 
oF USEFUL AND 


ENTERTAINING-KNOWLEDGE. 


Illustrated with numerous Engravings. 


BY THE BOSTON BEWICK COMPANY. 


Tax 8nccess which has attend-d the best Magazines from 
the English press, has led to preparations for issuing a perio- 
dical more particularly adapted to the wants and taste of the 
American public. While it will be the object of the proprie- 
tors to. make the work strictly what its title indicates, it will, 
nevertheless, contain all articles of interest to its patrons, 
which appear in foreign Magazines. 

Extensive preparations have been entered into, both with 
artists and authors, to furnish from all parts of the Union, 
drawings and illustrations of every subject of jnterest, which 
the publishers confidently believe will enable them to is8ue a 
work honorable to its title and acceptable to the American 
people. 

The American Magazine is publiched monthly—each num- 
ber containing between forty and fifty imperial octavo pages, 
at two dollars per annum, payable in advance. 

It comprises—Portraits and Biographical sketches of dis- 
tinguished Americans; views of Public Buildings, Monuments, 
and Improvements; Landscape Sce «iy— t «© toundless varie- 
ty and beauty of which, 1: this country, will form an unceas- 
ing source of instruction and gratification. E gravings and 
descriptions of the character, habits, &c. of birds, beasts, 
fiches, and insects, together with the History, Geography, 
Natural and Artificial resources of the country, illustrated in 
a familiar and popular manner. 

FREEMAN HUNT, Ac zxsrT 
Of the Boston Bewick Company, 
No. 47, CourT STREET. 

*  *Editors of newspapers throughout the United States, 
who will publish the foregoing prospectus, and notice the con- 
tents of the Magazine from time to time, shall be entitled to 
the first volume. 

*. *Any person remitting the Agent, by mail, post paid, ten 
dollars, ball receive six copies for one year, and contirued as 
long as the money 18s regularly forwarded. 

*.*A liberal price will be paid for appropriate and well- 
written articles, or drawings illustrative of national subjects, 
posses8ing interest. 


Books for sale at this Office. 


Pa1GE's Selections from eminent Commentators who have be- 
heved mn Punishment after Death,, wherein they have agreed 
with Universalists, in the interpretation of Scriptures relating 
to Punishment. pp. 324. 12mo. Price, $1. 

The Doctrine of Eternal Hell Torments overthrown. Whit- 
temore*s edition. pp. 168, Price, 37 1-2 cents. 

Life of Murray, with notes and appendix. Whittemore's 
edition. Price, 50 cents. 

Report ef the Discussz0n between Rev.'s Whittemore and 
Bramin, of the Doctrine of Endless Misery. Price, 25 cents. 

Reply to Hawes's Reagons for not embracing Universalism. 


| Price, 12 1-2 cents. 


Reply to the tract called *A Strange Thing.” 
cents. 

Report of the Public Discussion betwees Rev.'s Adin Ballou 
and Daniel D. Smith, held in Boston, March, 1834. Priee, 
25 cents. 

Ancient History of Universalizm, by Hosea Ballou 2d. PP- 
326. Price, $1. 

Modern History of Universalizm, by Thomas Whitemore. 
pp- 458. Price, $1. 


Strocter's Hymn Book. Price, $6,50 per JrEr © 


Price, 6 1-4 


1] cents single, 


Also; all the volumes fe CAREY 
by Marsh, Capen, and Lyon. 
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Who their Savior obey, And have laid up their ttea - - sures a - - ! 
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That sweet comfort was mine, 
When the favor divine 
I first found in the blood of the Lamb; 
When at first I believed, 
What a joy I received— 


And the Lover of cluners adore. 


and peace a 


2 4 


Jezus all the day long 
Was m 


He hath loved me, I cried: 
He hath euffered and died, 
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MUSIC. 


SHQULD any of those singers who have seen the music pub- 
lighed in our paper, or others, wish for copies of the same, 
they can be atcommodated by sending to our office. : 

It js our intention, if our patronage will warrant it, to pub- 
lish, in every-number a piece of music arranged expressly for 
the paper, with the three parts, viz; Bass, Treble and Tenor, 
and with words adapted to the game; 80 that the 8ingers, in 
Universalist churches, wilt not be compelled to sing the praiges 
of God, in words more descriptiye of the dying groans of Au- 
todoxy, than of God's love, | 

All 8ingers can favor and forward this plan, by RIG 
the circulation of the paper. 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. - 
D. J. Mandell's article is on hand, and will have a place in 
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qur next. He will receive our thanks for his mindſulness. 
Seyeral communications, which were designed for this num- 
ber, were crowded out by the Jong articles, which we have 
published, They will be forthcoming. 
Taxrov GH the genaronit and courtesy of the publisher of the 
« American Magazine,” published in this city, we are enabled 
to et before our readers a view of the entrance to Mount Au- 
burn, with a deseription of the place, 


Is compliance with the request of many of our patrons, we 
- have inserted in this number of our paper, the prize tale writ- 
ten for the New York Chriatian Measenger, by Miss Julia H. 
| OIEINCIO ND SAD 200d with grout in- 


, and for vale at his reaidence 
YJ' woony of 
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y and my 8ong ; 
Q, that aſl ba? salvation might see ! 


'To redeem 8uch a rebel as me. 


That I ever should suffer {agen 
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I then rode on the sky, 
Freely justified I, 
Nor did envy Elijah his seat; 
My glad soul mounted higher, 
In a chariot of fire, 
And the world it was under my feet. 


| A What a heaven in Jesus* name ! 
ON | 3 5 7 
; —_ be 1a "T was a heaven below, On the wings of his love O.! the rapturous height 
soul in its ear - li-est love. My Redeemer to know : ; I was carried above, Of that ly delight, 
And the angels can do nothing more All my sin, and temptation, and pain ; Which I felt 1n the Niſo-giviog't blood ! 
Than to tall at his - And I could not believe Of my Savior possest, 
& And the story re That I ever sbould grieve, 1 was perfectly blest, 


| And was filled with the fullness of God. 


vindish. Rev. D. Forbes, Chester. P. M. Leicester. A. 


H. Dimcon, Perkinsville. Rev. Zenas C. Wood, Jeffer- 
80nmeille. CS 
New YoREK.—S, Van Schaack, Albany. M. Baker, Esq., 
Buffalo. Rev. A. Bond, Carrol” Rev. J. Briton, Middle- 
ville. P. Price, New York City. Rev. D. Skinner, Utica. 


ConNECTICUT.—E. Bolles, Hartford. L. Lamb, Ber- 
lin. 8. W. Pease, East Windsor., E. H. Hyde, Stafford. 
E. Smith, Ellington. W. 8. Camp, Middletown. 


On10.—L, Patterson, Ashtabula. E. P. Langdon, Cinci- 
nati. : 
PENNSYLVANIA.—Rev. A. C. Thomas, Philadelphia. 
TENNESSEE.—P, M. Gordonaville. 
Rev. Geo. P. Leonard will act as travelling agent; and all 


business transacted with him for our paper, will be considered 
valid. 


= = 


The Universalist and Ladies? Repository 


Ls -published setni-monthly, at No. 3 Brattle Square—directly 
opposite the Brattle Street Church—Boston, Mass., at | $1,25 
per annum, payable in advance—$1,50 in three months—$1,75 
in 8ix months, and $2,00' at the close of the year, and in the 
8ame proportion until paid. "Twenty-five cents will be added 
to those who receive their papers by the carrier. 


_ I. Agents and companies, who obtain 8ix new ALON ELY 
nadict the money for them, ball receive a 8eventh copy gratis, 
and in the same proportion for any greater number. 

III. All letters and communications for the paper must be 
directed to DAMEL D. SmiTtn, Universalist Office, Boston, 


Artemas Hannon, Eaton. J. D. Gould, Plaistow. 
 Mainx.—C. Bangs, Portland. Rey. C, Gardner, Water- 


ville. Rev. Z. Thompson, Saccarappe. G. K. Shaw, Gor 
ham. Jonathan B, Smith, Norway. 8. od, Water- 


ver, 


ford. 1.8. Waits, Portland. "Rev. Jacob K. Fuller, Do-(| 
Vxznnovr—Rev. E. Garfield, Bethel. A. Williams, Co- 


., and those 8ent by mail aa ed. ore paid, or they will 
not be taken out of the office. 

IV. Is containing $5,00 or more, may be #ent at our 

| ar 


Print of WW, EC. George. 


\ pu 
v4 


Doty, North Bennington. Daniel Perry, Mount Holly. ARES 


